JOHN DRYDEN, 1667.
As when a Tree's cut down, the fecret Root
Lives under ground, and thence new Branches {hoot j
So, from old Shakefpears honoured duft, this day
Springs up and buds a new reviving Play.
Shakefpear, who (taught by none) did firft impart
To Fletcher wit, to labouring Johnfon Art.
He, Monarch-like, gave thofe his Subjects Law,            :
And is that Nature which they paint and draw.
Fletcher reach'd that which on his heights did grow,
Whilft fohnfon crept and gather'd all below.
This did his Love, and this his Mirth digeft:
One imitates him moft, the other beft.
If they have fince out-writ all other Men,
'Tis with the drops which fell from Shakefpear's pen.
The Storm which vanifh'd on the neighboring fliore,
Was taught by Shakefpear^ Tempeft firft to roar.
That Innocence and Beauty which did fmile
In Fletcher, grew on this Enchanted TJle.
But Shakefpear $ Magick could not copy'd be,
Within that Circle none durft walk but he.
I muft confefs 'twas bold, nor would you now
That liberty to vulgar Wits allow,
Which works by Magick fupernatural things:
But Shakefpear's pow'r is Sacred as a King's.
Thole Legends from old Priefthood were receiv'd,
And he then writ, as people then believ'd.
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